TA DEMONSTRATION ON RADIATION, HIGH SCHOOL STUDENT PETER PARKER WAS BITTEN BY AN IRRADIATED SPIDER FROM WHICH HE GAINED THE 
AARACHNIO'S INCREDIBLE ABILITIES. WHEN A BURGLAR KILLED HIS BELOVED UNCLE BEN, A GRIEF-STRICKEN PETER VOWED TO USE HIS GREAT POWERS IN 
‘THE SERVICE OF HIS FELLOW MAN, SECAUSE HE LEARNED AN INVALUABLE LESSON: WITH GREAT POWER THERE MUST ALSO COME GREAT RESPONSIBILITY: 
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LT REMEMBER THE EXACT 
MOMENT T FELL IN LOVE 


WITH HER, 
THE GIRL OF MY DREAMS. 


THE WOMAN 1 WAS 
DESTINED TO Be 
WITH FOR THE REST 
OF MY LIFE. 
IT STILL FEEL THAT WAY. 


iS e 
I JUST CANT SHAKE THIS [7 ‘a 
Fae sac S 
OUT THERE 7 
mA f a , ea 
IT'S NOT DENIAL... NOT 4 
DEPRESSION... IM NOT CRAZY. |) Ji rj § 
r — \ )) 
a4 os ¢ e : IT'S A REAL, PALPABLI 
ST FEELING IN THE BACK 
= ‘OF MY HEAD. 


= ! it" i 


YOU'RE OUT THERE, 
MJ. YOU'RE ALIVE. 


éi 


if 
| 


IM GOING TO 

STICK WITH IT... 

LET IT GROW... 
AND THEN... 
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THE PAIN. (TS ————— 
DIMINISHING. P . 


ALL THE 
WAITING. 


/_ AND I 
DONT WANT 


OH... PETER. YOU CAN'T 
GO ON LIKE THIS. 


1H, WELL... LATELY. IKE SHE'S 


YEAH, WELL... LATELY... IV ..L KNOW IT'S LIKE 
DONT KNOW HOW TO EXPLAIN IT SHE'S STILL IN THE NEXT ROOM. 
3 ALIVE. CALI 


WW 
WITHOUT SOUNDING CRAZY. ING TO ME. 
(T'S... (T'S LIKE... 


WHOLE WORLD 
THINKS YOU'RE 
DEAD. _4 


B-BUT WHY? WHY 
=\ WOULD THEY THINK 


BELIEVE ME, NO MATTER WHAT YOU THINK, 
NEITHER YOU, NOR YOUR HUSBAND, HAS EVER 
MET ANYONE LIKE ME BEFORE. 


HUSBAND BEING A ff 
SUPER HERO? J) 


PLease, 
STOP BEING SO 

5 Z \\ CRYPTIC! TELL ME 

(ABOUT HIM Bein oi N 


NET SOMETHING T CAt 
\ SPIDER-MAN? JAN q 1 UNDERSTAND. 
(Yes... KNOW.) ) 


1 
"A YEAR AGO, YOU WOULD "T WAS ONE OF THOSE 
HAVE PASSED ME ON THE 
STREET AND NEVER GIVEN 
‘ME A SECOND THOUGHT. 


NO ONE WaNTER ANYTHING ke 

TO DO WITH ME. NO Of 

WANTED TO NOW Cat 
MY STORY We 


"EVERY SINGLE DETAIL 
OF THEIR LIVES WAS OPEN 
TO ME, EVERY THOUGHT. 
EVERY EMOTION. every Mae 
SECRET. is 
"A CACOPHONY OF VOICES FILLED 
W HEAD -- THE THOUGHTS OF 
AWONE REAR ME. THERE WAS NoTHiNNe 
T COULD Do To TUNE THEM 
NaN 


"THE VOICES HAVE BEEN IN MY HEAD 
SINCE PUBERTY. AT FIRST I THOUGHT 
TWAS CRAZY. DOCTORS EVEN 
DIAGNOSED Me AS SCHIZOPHRENIC. 


"BUT THE DOCTORS AND THE 

MEDICATIONS COULDNT HELP. 

ISOLATION WAS THE BONY SALVE 
FOR 


"THe WORLD... THE a 
OL, WOULDN'T LEAVE 


"I COULDN'T GET FAR 


CLOSER AND CLOSER 
TOWARD THE BRINK 
OF INSANITY. 


“THEN, ONE 
DAY, THE 
Voices 
JUST... 


aa 


4 


“PUMPKINS AND 


WEBBING FILLED 
THE AIR. 


AS ONE 


SPEAKING... THINKING... 


OUTSIDE THAT 
—— I 
| “WHAT I DO 
~ |] RememBer was 
THE SILENCE, 


i= 


DAY. 


EXACTLY WHERE I WAS 
WHEN TT HAPPENED... 


WHY TO VENTURED 


"I DONT REMEMBER 


=i|/, | Ti 


"4 "“weALL T COULD DO \\ 
WAS WATCH AS A CERTAIN \\\\\ 
fy DEATH DESCENDED UPON ME. \ \) 


a | 


SIN THAT MOMENT 
SAW THE POSSIILITH 
UNFOLD BEFORE ME. 

a 


2 f > y, 
“LDONT KNOW WHAT IT WAS - THE SIMPLE ACT r 
Sa] | OF PHYSICAL CONTACT...? THE UNIQUE NATURE OF FP 
HIS BIO-CHEMISTRY INTERACTING WITH THe SURGE [77 
OF ADRENALINE AND NW OWN POWERS...? DESTINY? 


EXPERIENCED SOMETHING ENTIREL! I 
A WINDOW INTO HIS MIND... HIS HEART... HiS VERY ESSENCE. 


ry [ "I WAS SPIDER-MAI P 


— 
INS 


fe 


"HIS HAPPINESS, HIS PAIN -- ALL 
OF IT UNFOLDED BEFORE ME. 


“THe BuRGLAR. | Zs 


= 


“THE DEATH OF 
HIS UNCLE BEN. 


SS 


‘ “WIS ADVENTURES, HIS 
~~ VICTORIES, His Losses — 


eS ; . ‘* AND EVERYTHING 
| IN BETWEEN. 


z 
A i aT 


"HIS FAMILY... 

HIS FRIENDS... 

HIS ENEMIES... 
your 


"I SAW THE "SAW EVERYTHING 

EMPTINESS OF MY = THAT T HAD MISSED. 
LIFE... MY OWN =z 

EXISTENCE. Z 


ail =Y YOU'RE 
: VLG, CE UAEERS 
PERHAPS os — & MATTER HOW 


alle LAM, BUT NoT \ = YOU KEEP 
= ay Oult OF CHOICE. = ’ he ERE 


T NEVER ASK! 
eee FOR THIS CURSE. 
AND T AM READY ok 
TO Be Dor a6 
WITH IT, & T fr 


EVERYTHING 
TVE DONE SINCE THAT 
DAY HAS BUILT TO Tas 


HUSBAND, T FOUND MY 
FOCUS... KNEW WHAT 
IWAS LA aes 


OH MY BOD! T 
REMEMBERS 


THE 
PHONE CALLS — 
HE HARASSMENT 
WERE MERELY MEANT, 
TO UNNERVE YOU 
BOTH. 
FOR THE’ 
NEXT PHASE TO 
BEGIN I NEEDED 


ONLY TWO 
THINGS: 


"NO ONE SUSPECTED 
A THING OF THE KINDLY 
OLD MAN WHO USHERED 


_——__——___~7 
i “A DISGUISE 
AND A DRUGGED 
LOLLIPOP. fam 


OW, DEAR... YOU 
MISUNDERSTAND. 


IT NEED! 

THE EXPLOSION FOR 
A REASON: TO MAKE 
YOUR HUSBAND THINK 

YOU WERE DEAD. HIS 
GRIEF WOULD MAKE HIM 
VULNERABLE. 


“AH... 


WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN?! 


1T GAME ARE 


WHA’ 
YOU PLAYING NOW? 
TM NOT GONG _/ 


NOW T HAD 


Ni 
HER LIFE. 
HIS LIFE... 


NTIN 
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